
TRON COUNTY REGISTER, IRONTON MISSOURI.

the food raaebes the stomach it is eoHected to a pecn'iarta.
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Dr. Pierce's Medical Adviser, pajra 46). In the liver, kidneys ana
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Dr Pierce's Golden
Bfedical Discovery

ia a stomach, liver and kidney tonic by assisting;
the stomach to assimilate, the liver to filter, the
kidneys to act the poisons are removed, the red blood
corpuscles are increased and one feels light, fresh and active
Instead of logy, dull and heavy. The "Discovery'' stirnu-lf-

rho atnmar-h-. Increases action of heart and arter

HALLE EKMINIE RIVES
ILLUSTRAXION3 6r LAUREN 5T0UT

the circumstances you mention have I For a time the conversation lan-

guished. Then Mrs. Glfford asked sud-

denly: "Who do you suppose she

ies and is a most satisfactory alterative in blood-tai- nt of any character.
The refreshing influence, of this extract of native medicinal plants has
been favorably known for over forty years. Everywhere some neighoor
can tell you of the good It has done,

SoUbytOmScindcimTinUqmdorttsblmtfarmtenJBO urn ummt

i staaMfa Dr. Pimna, Buffalo, N.Y.,and a trial box wiii be maUtd yoa.

The Only

f UoCakelj

We Want a Good
; Live Klan

in every county to sell the only san-
itary drinking fountain that can
be used in a public well. Just the
thing for rural schools. Liberal
commission. School men preferred.

- - Address ,

The Llnn-McCa- be Company
Casey Illinois
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Suddenly be seemed to hear elfin
voices close to hi ear:

"Which was it ska loved? Taliact
or Sassoon?"

It was so distinct that he started,
vexed and disturbed. Really, it was
absurd. He would be seeing things
next! "Southall may be right about
that exercise," lie Buttered; Til walk
more." He began the .projected re-

form without delay, striding p and
down the room. But the little voices
presently stranded agaln shouting like
gnomes Inside a hill:

"Which waa It? Valiant or Bas-

soon?"
"I wish to God I knewr said the

major roughly, standing stfK. It si-

lenced them, but the sound of his own
voice, as though It had been a pre-
concerted signal, drew together hun-

dred inchoate Images of other days.
There was the d garden of
Damory Courfr it rose up, gloomy
with night shadows, across his great
clothes-pres- s against the wall with
himself Bitting on a rustic-benc- h

smoking and behind him the candle-lighte- d

library window with Beauty
Valiant pacing up and down, waiting
for daylight. There was a sun- -

lighted stretch between two hemlocks,:Jl, ''!Southall and he measuring the
ground the grass all dewy sparkles
and an early robin teetering on a
thorn-bus- Eight nine ten he
caught himself counting the paces.

He wiped his forehead. Between
the hemlocks now were two figures l

facing each other, one twitching un-
certainly, the other palely rigid; and
at one side, held screen-wise- , a raised
umbrella. In some ghostly way he
could see right through the latter-B- ee

the doctor's hand gripping the
handle, his own, outstretched beyond
its edge, holding a handkerchief ready
to flutter down.- - A silly subterfuge
those umbrellas, but there must be no
actual witnesses to the final act of a
"gentlemen's meeting"; A silly ;code
the ; whole of it, . now happily out-

grown! The scene blurred into a sin-

gle figure huddling down huddling
down ' :'" ; ;

"Which did she lovef" The major
shook his head helplessly. It was,
after all, only the echo, become, all
at once audible on a shallow woman's
lips, of a question that had always
haunted him. It; had first come to him
on the heels of that duel, when he
had stood, somewhat later that hate-
ful morning, holding a saddled horse
before the big pillared porch. It had
whispered itself then from every mov-

ing leaf. ."Sassoon or Valiant?" If
she had loved Sassoon, of what use the
letter Valiant was so long; penning in
the library? But if it were Valiant
she loved? The man who, having
sworn not to lift his hand against the
other, had broken his sacred word to
her! Who had stained the unwritten
code by facing an opponent maddened
with liquor! Yet, what was there a
woman might not condone in the one
man? Would she read, forgive and
send for him?

The major laughed out suddenly,
harshly, in the quiet room, and looked
dnwr. if ho ovnor-tAr- t tn sifl that'

."There's Major Bristow at the Gats
. Now." ,

letter still lying in hla band. But the
laugh could not still a regular pulsing
sound that was in his ears elfin like
the voices, but as distinct the sound
of a horse's hoofs going from Damory
Court.

He had heard those hoot-bea-ts echo
in his brain for thirty years!

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Of every 200 persons who. live to be
forty years of age, 123 are married.

time be of value to me. Then when 1

have use for It I know where to-fi- nd

it- -

"And another thing, I make reading
a business, and keep constantly at it"

, Try, Try Again.
"If at first you don't succeed, try,

try again," soundB like childish phil-

osophy, but we grown-up- s will do well
to apply It to our own lines. Because
we cannot be a failure until we admit
it ourselves.

Many prominent men who have suc-

ceeded will tell you that they have
failed in several lines of activity, and
they succeeded in something that they
were unconscious of'any ability In,

You may long to be a famous actor
or brilliant writer, but If your ability
lies in painting roofs stick to it and
become a connotsuer in your line of
business, and you will be as great as
the persons who are acknowledgsd.by
the world as successes.

We would all be failures In Mm
lines, but when we find our places,
then It is up to us to strive for the
best and eventually we will be crown

ed with

ck
synopsis.

John Valiant, rich society favortte,
nuddmly discovers that the Valiant cor-
poration, which his tether founded and
which was the principal sou re of his
wwlth, has failed. He voluntarily turns
over his private fortune to the receiver
tor the corporation. His entire remaining

i possessions consist of an old motor car, a
white bull do and Damory court, a nes

Tlocted estate In Virjrlnia, On the way to
, lamory court he meets Shirley Dand-'sidg- e,

an auburn-haire- d beauty, and de--i- ls

that he Is gnlnR to like Virginia
Shirley's mother, Mrs. Dand-rids- e,

and Major Bristow exchange rem-
iniscences during which It is revealed
that the major. Valiant's father, and a
man named Bassoon were rivals for the
hand of Mm. DandrMge In her youth.

Gossoon and Valiant fought a duel on her
account m which the former was killed.t Valiant finds Damory court overgrown
with weeds and creepers and the build-Ini-

in a very much neglected condition.
"Valiant explores his ancestral home. He
Is surprised by a fox hunting party which
Invades hie estate. He rrcoKnlzes Shirley
at the head of the party. He gives sanc-
tuary to the cornered fox.

CHAPTER XI. Continued.
"Wonders will never cease!" Bald

the young man easily, shrugging.
""Well, our quarry Is here somewhere.
From the way the dogs act I should
say he's bolted into the house. With
your permission I'll take one of them
in and see." He stooped and snapped
a leash on a

"I'm really very sorry," said Valiant,
""but I'm living in it at present."

The edge of a smile lifted the care-
fully trained mustachjB over the
other's white teeth. It had the per
fectly courteous air of saying, "Of
course, if you say bo. But "

Valiant turned, with a gesture that
included all. "If you care to dismount
and rest," he said, "I shall be honored,
though I'm afraid I can't offer you
such hospitality as I should wish."

The judge raised his broad soft hat.
""f hank you, sir," he said, with a soft
accent that delightfully disdained the
letter "r." "But we mustn't intrude
any further. As you know, of course,
the place has been uninhabited for
any number of years, and we had no
idea it was to acquire a tenant. . You
will overlook our riding through, I
hope. I'm afraid the neighborhood
has got used to considering this a sort
of land. It's a pleasure to
know that the Court Is to be re-

claimed, sir. Come along, Chilly," he
added. "Our fox has a burrow under
the house, I reckon hang the cunning
little devil!"

He waved his hat at the porch and
turned his horse down the path, side
fty side with the golden chestnut.
After them trooped the others, horses
walking wearily, riders talking in low
voices, the girls turning often to send
swift bird-lik- e glances behind them
to where the straight masculine figure
still stood with the yellow sunshine on
Tiis face. They did not leap the wall
this time, but filed decorously through
the swinging gate to the Red Road.
Then, as they passed from view be-

hind the hedges, John Valiant heard
the younger voices break out together
like the sound of a bomb thrown into
a poultry-yard- .

John Valiant stood watching till the
last rider was out of sight. There
was a warm flush of color In his face.

At length he turned with a ghost
of a sigh, opened the hall door wide
.and stalking a hundred yards away,
sat down on the shady grass and be-sa- n

to whistle, with his eyes on the
.door.

Presently be was rewarded. On a
OKfl rlrten O n A (ha arlira nf fha a tilOUUUI-U- , Ul VJUUU lC vlJjVJ UL Dili
peered a sharp, suBpicious little muz-- "

zle. Then, like a flash of tawny light,
the fox broke sanctuary and shot for
the thicket.

The brown ivied house In the vil-

lage was big and square and faced the
sleepy street. A d wing con-

tained a small door with a doctor's
brass plate on the clapboardlng be-

side It. Doctor Southall was one af
Mrs. Merry weather Mason's paying
BuestB for she would have deemed

he word boarder a gratuitous insult,
--no less to them than to her. Another
was the major, who for a decade had
occupied the big corner-

-room on the second floor, com-
panioned by a monstrous gray cat and
waited on by an ancient negro named
Jereboam, who had been a slave of
:hls father's.

The doctor was a sallow taciturn
man with a saturnine face, eyebrows
like' frosted thistles, a mouth as If
made with one quick knife-slas-h and
a head nearly bald, set on a neck that
would not have disqualified a year-
ling ox.

On this particular morning neither
the major nor the doctor was In evi-

dence, the former having gone out
early, and the latter being at the mo-
ment In his office, as the brassy buzz
of a telephone from time to time an-

nounced. Two of the green wicker

FOR AND AGAINST THE BEARD

'Controversy Is an Old One and Has
Been Waged With Conslderabb

Bitterness.

"We need not go back so far as the
--eighteenth century to find Englishmen
who held that shaving was "agen God
an nature." In the nineteenth, James
iWard, R. A., in a "Defense of the
Heard," set forth eighteen reasons for
iretalnlng it, mainly Scriptural,

by artlstlo ' considerations,
""What would a Jupiter be without a
tieardf As late as 1860 Thelogos pub-

lished a treatise entitled "Shaving A
Tlreach of the Sabbath and a Hin-

drance to the Spread of the Oospel."
One of bis points was that "Pro vl.
ttlsmce had manifestly designed the
Tbeard as a protection for the throat
and chest." But what about the wo
'.man's throat? .

'
; ;

Nowhere was there more prejudice
ncocturing ago. against beards than at

he Inns of coort., The "black books"
iof the. inns tell us how offenders were
iflwid for wearing beards, an some-i- f

m were osmputsorily shaved by or

never been descanted updn by me."
"I see by the papers," said Mrs. Glf-

ford, with an air of resignedly chang-
ing the subject, "they've been Investi-
gating the failure of the Valiant Cor-

poration. The son seems to be get-
ting the sharp erxi of the stick. Per-
haps he's, coming down here because
they've made it so hot for him in
New York. Well, I'm afraid he'll find
this county disappointing."

"He will that!" agreed the doctor
savagely. "No doubt he imagines he's
coming to a kindly countryside of gentle--

born people with bouIs and imagi-
nations; he'll find he's lit in a section
that's entirely too ready to hack at his
father's name and prepared in ad-

vance to call him Northern scum and
turn up its nose at his accent a com-

munity so full of
snobbery that It would make Boston
look like a poor-whit- e barbecue. I'm
sorry for him!"

Just then from the rear of the house
came a strident voice:

"Yo", Raph'el! Take yo han's
outer dem cherries! Don yo' know ef
yo' swallahs dem ar pits, yo' gwlneter
hab 'pendegeetus en lump up en die?"

The sound of a slap and shrill yelp
followed, and around the porch dashed
an infantile darkey, as nude as a black
Puck, with his hands full of cherries,
who came to a sudden demoralized
stop in the embarrassing foreground.

"Raph!".. thundered the doctor.
"Didn't I tell you to go back to that
kitchen?"

"Yes, suh," responded the imp. "But
yo' didn' tell me ter stay dar!"

"If I see you out here again," roared
the doctor, I'll tie your ears back
and grease you and SWALLOW
you!" At which grisly threat, the
apparition, with a shrill shriek, turned
and ran desperately for the corner of
the house.

"I hear," said the doctor, resuming,
that the young man who came to fix

the place up has hired Uncle Jeffer
son and his wife to help him. Who s
responsible for that interesting Infor
mation?"

"Rickey Snyder," said Mrs. Mason.
"She's got a spy-glas- s rigged up in
a sugar-tre- e at Miss Mattie Sue'9
and she saw them pottering around
there this morning."

"Little lilnb!" exclaimed Mrs. Glf-

ford, with emphasiB. "She's as cheeky
as a town-hog- . I can't imagine what
Shirley Dandridge was thinking of
when she brought that low-bor- n child
out of her sphere."

Something like a growl came from
the doctor as he struck open the
screen-door- . "'Limb!' I'll bet ten
dollars she's an angel In a cedar-tre- e

at a church fair compared with
some better-bor- young ones I know
of who are only fit to live when
they've got the scarlet-feve- r and who
ought to be in the reformatory long
ago. And as for Shirley Dandridge,
it's my opinion she and her mother
and a few others like her have got
about the only drops of the milk of
human kindness in this whole aban-

doned community!"
"Dreadful man!" said Mrs. Glfford,

sotto voce, as the door banged vicious
ly. "To think of his being born a
Southall! Sometimes I can't believe
it!"

Mrs. Mason shook her head and
smiled. "Ah, but that isn't the real
Doctor Southall," she said. "That's
only his shell."

"I've heard that he has another
side," responded the . other with
guarded grimness, "but 4f he has, I

wish he'd manage to show it some-

times."
Mrs. Mason took off her glasses and

wiped them carefully. "I saw it when
my husband died," she said softly.
"That was before you came. They
were old friends, you know. He was
sick almost a year, and ,.the doctor
used to carry him out here on the
porch every day in his arms, like a
child. And then, when the typhus
came that summer among the negroes,
he quarantined himself with them the
only white man there and treated
and nursed them and buried the dead
with his own hands, till it was
stampel out. That's the real Doctor
Southall."

The rockers vibrated in Bilence for a
moment. Then Mrs. Glfford said: "I
never knew before that he had any
time to do with that duel. Was he
one of Valiant's seconds?"

"Yes," said Mrs. Mason; "and the
major was the other. I was a little
girl when it happened. I can barely
remember It, but it made a big sensa
tion." ,

"And over a love-affair- exclaimed
Mrs. Glfford In the tone of one to
whom romance was daily bread.

"I suppose it was,"

pounds. For a number of years qui
nine has stood at such a low price that
bark producers have had only a small
margin of profit Under these clrcum.
stances it is hardly likely that they
have continued to plant largely, and
there Is a great risk, therefore, that a
rapid advance in price may take place
at any time. Although at present there
are some thousands of acres In India
planted with cinchona trees, yet in
order to minimize the risk of a great
enhancement in the price of quinine
in the early future it would be well If
the acreage under cinchona were large-
ly extended."

Finger Prirfts of Babies.
At Spokase, the finger prints of all

cewly-bor- n children are taken, ujjon
the certificate of birtu. j By this
means, the Identity of a citizen can
be traced from the cradle to the
grave. If that ' method were resort

rocking-chair- s on the porch, however,
vep In agitant commotion. Mrs. Ma-

son was receiving a caller In the per-

son of Mrs. Napolaon Glfford.
"After all thesa years!" the visitor

was saying in hrr customary italics.
(The broad "a" which lent a dulcet
softness to the speech of her hostess
was scorned by Mrs. Poly, her own
"a's" being as narrow as the needle
through which the rich man reaches
heaven.) "We came here from Rich-

mond when I was a bride that's
twenty-on- years ago and Damory
Court was forsaken then. And think
what a condition the house must be In
now! Cared for by an agent who
comes every other season from New
York. Trust a man to do work like
that!"

"I'm glad a Valiant is to occupy it,"
remarked Mrs, Mason In her sweet
flute-lik- e voice. "It would be sad to
see any one else there. For after all,
the Valiants were gentlemen."

Mrs. Glfford sniffed. "Would you
have called Devil-Joh- Valiant a gen-

tleman? Why, he earned the name
by the dreadful things he did. My
grandfather used to say that when his
wife lay sick he hated her, you know

he would gallop his horse with all
his hounds full-cr- after him under
her windows. Then that ghastly story
of the slave he pressed to death in the
hogshead of tobacco."

"I know," acquiesced Mrs. Mason.
"He was a cruel man and wicked, too.
Yet of course he was a gentleman. In
the South the test of a gentleman has
never been what he does, but who he
is. But his grandson. Beauty Valiant,
who lived at Damory Court thirty
years ago, wasn't his type at all. He
was only twenty-fiv- e when the duel
occurred."

"He must have been brilliant," said
the visitor, "to have founded that
great corporation. It's a pity the son
didn't take after him. Have you seen'
the papers lately? It seems that
though he was to blame for the wreck-
ing of the concern they can't do any-

thing to him. Some technicality in
the law, I suppose. But if a man is
only rich enough they can't convict
him of anything. Why he should sud-

denly make up his mind to come down
here I can't see. With that old af-

fair of his father's behind him, I
should think he'd prefer Patagonia."

"I take it, then, madam," Doctor
Southall's forbidding voice rose from
the doorway, "that you are familiar
with the circumstances of that old af-

fair, as you term it?"
The lady bridled. Her passages at

arms with the doctor did not invaria-
bly tend to sweeten her disposition.
"I'm sure I only know what people
say," she said.

" 'Peoprs?' " snorted the doctor iras-
cibly. "Just another name for a com-

munity that's a perfect sink of mean-
ness and malice. If otyj believed all
he heard here he'd quit Bpeaking to
his own grandmother."

"You will admit, I suppose," said
Mrs. Glfford with some spirit, "that
the name Valiant isn't what it used
to be in this neighborhood?"

"I will, madam," responded the doc-

tor. "When Valiant left this place (a
mark of good taste, I've always conBid- -

1

"With Your Permission I'll Take One
of Them in and See."

ered it) he left it the worse, if possi-
ble, for hla departure. Your remark,
however, would seein to imply de-

merit on his part. Was he the only
man who ever happened to be at the
lucky end of a dueling-ground?- "

"Then It isn't true that Valiant was
a dead shot and Sassoon intoxicated?"

"Madam," said the doctor, "I have
no wish to discuss the details of that
unhappy incident with you or anybody
else. I was one of those present, but

der of court And the prejudice against
the bearded barrister still lingers,
Vice Chancellor Bacon carried his dis-

like to bearded or must ached barris-
ters so far that he always refused to
bear them. Even now there are very
few leading counsel with beards, and I
can remember only one unshaved bar
rlster of great eminence, the late
Judah Philip Benjamin, Q. C silver
tongned Benjamin, who wore a mus-

tache and a goatee. London Chron-
icle. '

Quinine In India.
'"It Is estimated that one-sixt- h of the

world's supply of quinine Is used In In-

dia," said a well known Chicago doc-

tor at the Hotel Sallord. '

"Java now gives the world more qui
nine than any other country. At one
time India tried to lead the world in
the supply of quinine, and if that coun-

try should at present take steps to ex
tend the culture of cinchona It may not
only protect its own interest, but per
form a world-wid- e service..' - : ":

I "In. 11,86, J. 5,000,000 pounds. of bark
wero exported from Ceylon; but In
1910 the exports had fallen to M.OO0

could have been? the girl behind that
old Valiant affair."

Mrs. Mason shook her head. "No
one knows for certain unless, of
course, the major or the doctor, and I
wouldn't qnestion either of them for
worlds. You see,, people had stopped
gossiping about It before I was out of
school. There's Major Bristow at the
gate now. And the doctor's Just com-

ing out again.''
The major wore a snit of white

linen, with a broad-brimme- d straw
hat, and a pink was in bis button-
hole, but to the observing, his step
might have seemed to lack an accus-
tomed jauntlness. As he came up the
path the doctor opened his office.
"How do you feel this morning, Ma-

jor." .

"Feel?" rumbled the major; "the
way any gentleman ought to feel this
time of the morning, sah. Like hell,
sah."

' The doctor bent his gaze on the
hilarious blossom in the other's lapel.
"If I were you, Bristow," 'he said
scathingly, "I reckon I'd quit gallvant-in- g

around to bridge-fight- s with per-

fumery on my handkerchief every
evening. It's the devil of an example
to the young."

The rocking-chair- s behind the
screening vines became motionless,
and the ladies exchanged surreptitious
smiles. If the two gentlemen were
aware of each other's sterling quali-
ties, their mutual appreciation was in
inverse .ratio to its expression, and,
as the Klucinian mysteries, cloaked
before the world. In public the doctor
was wont to remark that the major
talked like a Caesar, looked like a
piano-tune-r and was the only man he
had ever seen who could strut sit
ting down. Never were his gibes so
barbed as when launched against the
major's and patri-
cian calm, and conversely, never did
the major's bland suavity so nearly
approach an undignified irritation as
when receiving the envenomed darts
of that accomplished cynic.

The major settled his black tie. "A
little wholesome exercise wouldn't be
a bad thing for you, Doctor," he said
succinctly. "You're looking a shade
pasty today."

"Exercise!" snapped the other
viciously, as he pounded down the
steps. "Ha, ha! I suppose you exer-
cise lazylng out to the DandridgeB
once a week for a julep, and the rest
of the time wearing out good cane-bo- t

toms and palm-lea- f fans and cussing
at the heat. You'll go off with apo-

plexy one of these days."
I shall if they're Beared enough to

call you," the major shot after him,
nettled. But the doctor did not pause.
He went on down the street without
turning his head.

The major lifted his hat gallantly
to the ladies, whose presence he had
just observed.

"Do sit down, Major," said Mrs. Gil
ford. "There's a question I'm just
dying to ask you. We've had such an
interesting conversation. You've
heard the news, of course, that young
Mr. Valiant is - coming to Damory
Court?"

The major Bat down heavily. In the
bright light his face seemed suddenly
pale and old.

"No?" the lady's tone was arch.
Have all the rest of us really got

ahead of you for once? Yes, It's true.
There'B some one there getting it to
rights. Now here's the question.
There was a woman, of course, at the
bottom of the Valiant duel. I'd never
dream of asking you who she was.
But which was it she loved, Valiant
or Sassoon?"

CHAPTER XII.

The Echo.
When the major entered his room,

Jereboam, his ancient body-serva-

was dawdling about putting things to
rights, his seamed visage under his
white wool suggesting a charred
stump beneath a crisp powdering of
snow. "Jedge Chalmahs done telly- -

foam ter ax yo' ovah ter Glahden Hall
ter suppah t, suh," he said.

"Tell him not tonight, Jerry," said
the other wearily. "Some other time."

The old darky ruminated as he
plodded down to the doctor's tele-

phone. J'Whut de mattah now? He
got dat ar look ergen."
He shook his head forebodingly.

The major had, Indeed, a far-awa-y

look as he sat there, a heavy lonely
figure, that bright morning. It had
slipped to his face with the news of
the arrival at Damory Court. He told
himself that he felt queer.

CLIPPING FILE WORTH MUCH

Man In Responsible Position Goes 8o
Far as to Consider It Invaluable

In His Work.

"The man who isn't constantly
studying the methods in his particu-

lar line seldom rises rlgh in this
world" says the chief mechanic of a
division of a railroad entering New

York. "And above all, the man who

studies must have the taoulty of stor-
ing away the important facts for fu-

ture reference. , ' '

"I make It a point to read all the
important periodicals published con-

cerning mechanics and some that re-

late but remotely to my line of work.
I don't pretend to memorize all that I

read, but I have a system that I have
followed for ' the last twonty years,
and I have found It to be invaluable.
I maintain a private clipping file. :;.

VMy clipping file has saved, me end-

less work and worry at, various times
in, the last twenty years. 1 myke a
practice, when reading periodicals, to
flip'and file away1, carefully "indexed,
anything that 1 consider might at some

A tittle Too Efficient
At a banquet of efficiency engineers

in Duluth T. Unwin Harris said:.
"Even efficiency can be carried too

far. I was talking yesterday to the
president of an eastern business col-

lege. He said to me:
" 'Our young ladles' department is

having a phenomenal success.'
'You make the girls efficient, eh?'
'In reply to that,' he answered, 'I

need only say that 80 per cent of our
young ladies marry their employers
within a year after graduation, even
though a Reno divorce be required to
attain this end.' "

Only One "BROMO QUININE"
To get the genuine, call for full lAme, LAXA-
TIVE BROMO QUININE. Look for signature of
E. W. GROVE. Cures a Cold in Ons Dar. 2Sc.

' Its Definition.
She (angrily) What was that

noise I heard in the hall?
He (candidly) I guess it was the

day breaking.

What Chance Has Man?
"Julia, have you seen my new white

silk waistcoat?"
"Yes, dear; I have it on." Life.

'
, Explained.

"I always call a spade a spade."
"That's because you always like to

give a dig at things."

Why blame a doctor tor thinking
ill of his patients?

Every time a woman changes her
mind she also airs her views.

400,000
oettlers
atear

Immigration figures show that the !

population of Canada increased dur
ing 1 9 13, by the addition of 400,000 J
new settlers from the United States
and Europe. Most of these have gone j

cn farms in provinces of Manitoba,
Saskatchewan and Alberta.

Lord WilUufa Percy, an English Nobleman, 1

says:

The nosslbilltlei and opportunities offered (

by the Canadian West are so Infinitely?
greater than those which exist in England,
that It seems absurd to think that people!
should be impeded from coming to thai
country where they can most easily
certainly improve their position.

New districts are being opened up, .

which will make accessible a great
number of homesteads in districts a
especially adapted to mixed farm
ing and grain raising.

For Illustrated literature and.
reduced railway rates, apply to
bupt. oi immigration, ututwa.1 flJ&CP'stuanaaa, or to

G. A. COOK
lit W 91a St., Kmim CHt,

o snl C. J. Bronfcu, 411
U.h. 1. Bldf., CMus IU.

Clsadiu Qmnsul Aseol

lOOGirls
Wanted

To make mens athletic underwear
on power machines. Nice, clean
work, good pay, permanent posi-

tions. Work easily learned. Board
guaranteed while learning. Best
board and room in our modern
Cambridge Court ' cottages, $2. 50
a .week.. Come today or write

Sexton Mfg.Co.
Fairf ield.Illinois
REBUILT DORRIS CARS
Theae cam baye bean t&ktm In trnd on saw mm
and entirely rebnllt sou to bring l!imnpb.3uta.
We have rm bodied in thrtr reconstruction ft Rrnns
man moaern improvemenu ana tne? are fu
guiirantoea. 'Weaiao nave b
write fur Wll par lion la ri.

dork motor cab company
Mfra. of ULgb Grade Pleasure and Commercial Oart
4it0 sUhcUda Avdu BU Lonla. Missouri

ST.LOUIS TRAINING SCHOOL :

For nnraee offers two-ye- 00 rime to qualified '

y.Minii women drmlrlng to study tne art of nurMns:thorough theoretical and practical Instruction nailbranched. Including dlototlcs. (for particular
Bupt, of Nurses, City Hospital, til. Louis, Mo.

Buff Orpington Eggs&n,.Trecoflo2
Noi.H. hMd, lftl pn, 16 per 16: 2nd 8; mmtTtl. Hut.
UUcilvn (uanoMea. ass. will ootkjcll, TipM, b.

t DODl
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lmproriMl and untmprored tract. Write lordcscrlp-tton- s,

Healtr Co., Alow. Ua
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SMPlr Oh.SlS Ontnl Sat. Sua Sit,., St,' Lrata,
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Singing for Advertisement.
He had obtained a place in an es-

tate agent's office, and was doing ev-

erything he could for the interests of
his employer.

The other evening he was at a so- -

Mini " 1. -' " r.n.1 A.Ita a nil. W

6'
He responded with "Home, Sweet
Home." His friends were a little sur-

prised at the selection, but he was
heartily applauded. Stepping forward,
he said:

"I am glad you like the Bong. There
Is nothing like 'Home, Sweet Home,'
and let me say that the company I
represent is selling homes on terms
to suit everybody, within 40 minutes'
ride of the city. Everybody ought to
have a home..' If you don't want to
live in one of these houses yourself
It's the chance of your life for an in-

vestment" "
How He Could Tell.

A Georgia "cracker" tells this story
of his own people: He says a North-
ern man who had settled In Georgia
was visiting a friend, who asked him
how he liked the place and the peo-

ple.
, "Oh, all right" replied the man,

"Now, tell me," asked the friend,
"what is a Georgia 'cracker?' How
can you tell him from another per-

son?"
"Well," replied the Northern set-

tler, "you see out in that field a black
object?"

"Yes," said the man, "that may
be either a 'Georgia cracker" or a
stump. Watch it for half an hour,
and if It moves, why, it's a stump."
Ladies' Home Journal. ,

13,000 Miles in Submarines.
Two submarines of the E class, AE

1 and AE 2, are to leave Portsmouth,
Eng., in a day or two for Australia,
making the journey of about thirteen
thousand miles under their own oil
power. They will stop at Gibraltar,
Malta, Aden, Colombo and Singapore,
and then proceed via Batavia.

As far as Singapore they will be es-

corted by H. M. S. Eclipse. There
they will be taken over by H. M. S- -

Australia, which will escort them to. .n a mi i i. royauey., 1110 mujuriiy ul uie crew ul
40 are Australians, who have been in
England for instruction.

Hard Luck,
"Wasn't Jack a suitor for Miss Rich'

lelgh's hand?"
"Yes, but he didn't"
"Didn't what?"
"Suit her." ...

A Hindrance.
"So you didn't marry Miss Jiggers

after all?"
"No; her old man wanted me to

promise to support him in the same
style as she did."

Perils. .

"Does that play tend to remind you
Of the dangers of a great city?"

"In my opinion," replied the unconv
promising critio, "It goes farther. It's
one of 'em."

One Way.
"D'ye make a living writing?"
"Yep; writing father." Cornell

' Widow.

We never take a man's word for the
deed' In a real estate transaction.

Suspicion always finds what It is
looking for it it looks long enough.

WANTED TO KNOW
The Trutjh About Grape-Nut- s Food.

It doesn't matter bo much what you
hear about a thing, it's what you know
that counts. And correct knowledge
is most likely to come from personal
experience.

"About a year ago," writes a N. Y
man, "I was bothered by indigestion,
especially during the forenoon. I tried
several remedies without any perma
nent improvement

"My breakfast usually consisted of
oatmeal, steak or chops, bread, coffee
and some fruit

"Hearing so much about Grape-Nut- s.

I concluded to give it a trial and find
out If all 1 had heard of it was true.

"So I began with Grape-Nut- s and
cream, soft boiled eggs, toast, a cup of
Postum and some fruit Before the
end of the first week I waa rid of the
acidity of the stomach and felt much
relieved.
, "By the end of the second week all
traces of indigestion had disappeared
and I was in first rate health once
more. Before beginning this course of

diet I never had any appetite for
lunch, but now I can enjoy the meal
at noon time."

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read "The Road to
WellviUe," in pkgs. . "There's a Roa- -

Kyrr rri h above lrftrr? A Ho
'n flpprnrs from tlms t t!m. Thry
rc srrniilns). trne, and fall of ksnwl

ed to at foundling asylums, when' un-

fortunate mothers leave their babies,
there would always remain a means of
identification, A recent case has called
attention to this class' bt ' human
griefs.
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